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Across our two dishes ot iptghetti.In t corner of Pror»nuno'irestaurant. Jeff
Peters wu explaining to me the
three kind* of craft.
Every winter Jeff come* to

Tork to eat spaghetti. to
watch the shipping in Eul River

^from the depth* of hla chinchilla
overcoat, and to lay In a supply
of Chicago-made clothing at one

of the Pulton atrcet atorea Duringthe other three aeaaona he
may bo found further weat.hla
range la from Spokane to Tampa,
la hla profeaaion be takes a

pride which he aupporta and defend*with a aertoua and unique
philosophy of ethics. Hi* profeaaionia no new one. He la an

incorporated, uncapltallaed. unlimitedasylum for the reception
of the reatleas and unwlae dollar*
of hi* fellowmen.

Ia the wilderness of stone In
which Jeff seeks his annual lonelyholiday he Is glad to palaver
of his many adventurea. a* a

boy will whistle after sundown
in a wood. Wherefore. I mark
on my calendar the time of hla
eomlng, and open a queatlon of
privilege at Provenzano'a concerning"the little wine-atained
table in the corner between the
rakish rubber plant" and the
framed palazzio della something
on the wall.

"There are two kinds of
grafts." said Jeff, "that ought to
be wiped out by law. I mean

Wall Street speculation, and burglary."
"Nearly everybody will agree

with you as to one of them."
aaid I. with a laugh.

"Well, burglary ought to be
wiped out. too." said Jeff: and I
wondered whether the laugh had
been redundant.
"About three months ago."

aaid Jeff, "it was my privilege to
become familiar with a sample
of each of the aforesaid branches
of the illegitimate art. 1 was

sine qua grata" with a member
of the housebreakers' union and
one of the John D. Napoleons of
finance at the same time."

"Interesting combination." said
I with a yawn. "Did I tell you
I bagged a duck and a groundsquirrelat one shot last week
over in the Ramapos?" I knew
well how to draw Jeff's stories.

"l«t me tell you first about
these barnacles that clog the
wheels of society by poisoning
the springs of rectitude with
their upas-like eye." said Jeff.
with the pure gleam of the muckrakerin his own.

"As I said, three montha ago I
got into bad company. There are
two timca in a man's life when
he does this.when he's dead
broke, and when he'a rich.
"Now and then the most legitimatebusiness runs out of luck.

It was out in Arkansas 1 made
the wrong turn at a cross-road,
and drives Into this town of
Pcavine by mistake. It seems

I had already assaulted and disfiguredPeavine the spring of the
year before. I had sold 1600
worth of young fruit trees there
plums, cherries, peaches and

pears. The Pcaviners were keepingan eye on the country road
and hoping I might pass that
way again. I drove down Main
street as far as the Crystal Palacedrug store before I realized
I had committed ambush upon
myself and my white horse Bill.
"The Pcaviners took me by

surprise and Bill by the bridle
and began a conversation that
wasn't entirely disassociated with
the subject of fruit trees. A
committee of 'em ran some traccchatnsthrough the armholes of
my vest, and escorted me through
their gardens and orchards.

"Their fruit trees hadn't lived
up to their labels. Most of 'em
had turned out to be persimmons
and dogwoods, with a grove or

two of blackjacks and poplars.
The only one that showed any
signs of bearing anything waa

a fine young cottonwood that had
. put forth a hornet'a nest and

fcftlf an old corset-cover.
The Pcaviners protracted our

^ fruitless atroll to the edge of
" lawn. They took my watch and

money on account: and they kept
Bill and the wagon as hostages.
They aaid the first time one of
them dogwood trees put forth an

Amaden's June peach I might
some back and get ray things.
Then they took off the tracechain*and Jerked their thumbs
la the direction of the Rocky
Mountains; and I struck a Lewis
and Clark lope for the swollen

. Exit Cinderella
In Washington;
Milady Wears 5s

Washington (iris are not In the
Cinderella claas any longer.
A report recently Issued by the

American Shoe Dealer*' Aaaociatlon
show* that the average size of
weman* shoe sold in Washington
(Una ia No. t
Washington women have developedbigger feet rapidly during the

pact few yeara, in common with
meat of their sisters la other eltiea.
the report indicates.

Qills In Atlaata. Ga., are the real
Cinderella* of America, according
to shoe dealers' reports. Their
average sise la Jt*. But District
f Columbia women may point to

their feet with pride when comparedwith thoee women In Boston
asd St. Paul must display. The

- la those cities is «.

NH1GHE
river» and Impenetrable forests. '

"And then along comes a fast
freight which slows up a little
at the towrtr and off of it drops
a black bundle that rolls for
twenty yards in a cloud of dust
and then gets up and begins to
spit soft coal and Interjections.
1 see It Is a young man broad
across the face, dressed more
for Pullmans than freights, and
with a cheerful kind of smile in
spite of It all that made Phoebe
SnoWs Job look like a chimney
sweep's.

"Fall off?** says L
" -Nunk.' says he. -Got off. Arrivedat my destination. What

town Is thlsr
" "Haven't looked It up on the

map yet.' says L 'I got in about
Ave minutes before you did. How
does it strike your

" 'Hard,' says he. twisting one
of his arms around, *f believe
that shoulder.no. It's all right.'

'He stoop* over to brush the
du.H off his clothes, when out
of his pocket drops a fine, r.lneInchburglar's steel Jimmy. He
picks it up find looks at me
sharp, and then grins and holds
out hi* hand.

" 'Brother.1 says he. 'greetings.
Didnlt I see you in southern
Missouri last summer selling coloredsand at halt-a-dollar a teaspoonfulto put Into lamps to
keep the oil from exploding?'

" "Oil/ says I. 'never explodes.
It's the gas that * forms that explodes.'But I shakes hands with
him> anyway.

" 'My name's Bill Bassett.' says
he to me, 'and if you'll call It
professional pride Instead of concelt.I'll inform you that you
have the pleasure of meeting the
best burglar that ever set a
gum-shoe on ground drained by
the Mississippi river.* \

"Well, me and this Bill Bassett
sits on the ties and exchanges
brags as artists in kindred lines
will do. It seems he didn't have
a cent, either, and we went into
close caucus. He explained why
an able burglar sometimes had
to travel on freights by telling
me that a servant girl had playedhim false In Little Rock, and
he was making a quick get-away.

" 'It's part of my business.*
says Bill Bassett. *to play up to
the ruffles when I want to make
a riffle as Raffles. *Tis loves '
that makes the bit go 'round.
Show me a bouse with the swag
in it and a pretty parlor-maid,
and you might as well call the
silver melted down and sold, and
me spilling truffles and that
Chateau stuff on the napkin undermy chin, while the police are
calling it an inside Job Just becausethe old lady's nephew
teaches a Bible class. I ftrst
make an impression on the girl.*
says Bill, 'and when she leta
me inside. I make an Impressionon the locks. But this
one in Little Rock done me." says
he. 'She saw me taking a trolley
ride with another girl, and when
I came 'round on the night she
was to leave the door open for
me it was fast. And I had keys
made for the doors upstairs. But.
no. sir. She had sure cut off
my locks. She was a Delilah.'
says Bill Bassett.

"It seems that Bill tried to
break in anyhow with his Jimmy,
but the girl emitted a successionof bravura noises like the
top-riders of a tally-ho. and Bill
had to take all the hurdles betweenthere and the depot. As
he had no baggage they tried
hard to check his departure, but
he made a train that was Just
pulling out.

"'Well,' says Bill Bassett. when
we bad exchanged memoirs of
our dead lives. 'I could eat. This
town don't look like It was kept
under a Yale lock. Suppose we
commit some mild atrocity that
will bring in temporary expense
money. I don't suppose you've
brought along any hair tonic or
roiled gold watch chains, or similarlaw-defying swindles that you
could sell on the plaza to the
pikers of the paretic populace.
have you?'

^0'' I. 'I left an elegant
line of Patagonian diamond earringsand rainy-day sunbursts
in my valise at Peavine. But
they're to stay there till xomc of
them black-gum trees begin to
glut the market with yellow
clings and Japanese plums. I
reckon we can't count on them
unless we take Luther Burbank
in for a partner.*

'*Very well.' says Bassett.
'we'll do the best we can. Maybe
after dark I'll borrow a hairpin
from some lady and open the
Farmers and Drovers Marine
Bank with it.*
"While we were talking, up

pulls a passenger train to the
depot near by. A person in a
high hat gets off on the wrong
side of the train and comes trippingdown the track towards
us. He was a little, fat man with
* big nose and rat's eyes, but
dressed expensive, and carrying
a hand-satchel careful, as if it
had eggs or railroad bonds in it.
He passes by us and keeps on
down the track, not appearing to
notice the town.

" "Come on.' says Bill Bassett
to me. starting after himi

" 'Where?* I asks.
" 'Lordy!* says Bill, 'had you

forgot you was in the desert?
Didn't you see Colonel Manna
drop down right before your
eyes? Don't you l.ear the rustlingof General Raven's wings?
I'm surprised at you. Elijah.'
.
We overtook the stranger in

the edge of some woods, and. as
It was after sun-down and In a
quiet place, nobody saw us stop
him. Bill takes the silk hat off
the man's head and brushes it
with his sleeve and puts It back.

" 'What docs this mean, sir?*
says the man.

" 'When I wore one of these.'
says Bill, and felt embarrassed
I always done that. Not having
one now 1 had to tise yours.'

'* *1 hardly know how to begin,
sir. In explaining our business
with you, but I guess we'll try
your pockets first.'

"Bill Basaett felt in all of them,
and looked disgusted.

" Not even a watch.' he says.
Aln t you ashamed of yourself,
you white sculpture? Going
about dressed like a head-waiter,
and financed like a count! You
haven't even got carfare. What
did you do with your transfer?'
"The man speaks up and says

he has no assets or valuables of
any sort. But Bassett takes hla
hand-satchel and opens It. Out
comes some collars and socka
and a half a p*ge of a news
paper clipped out. Bill reads the
clipping careful, and holds out
his hand to the held-up party.

Brother.* says he. 'greetings!
Accept the «poloclea of frteada
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MISS DORIS
Who gives beauty seen

Washington's Daughters
Surpass Beauties of Europe,Says Expert.
Having won first beauty honors

in icvon States. Doris and Mary
Eaton, of Washington. D: C., will
take part in no more contests
because they fear nationwide
feminine Jealousy.

Spiteful letters from girls who
had carried away all awards In
their native States before the adventof these blond Washington
sisters have hurt the feelings of
Doris and Mary, and they will
rest on these honors rather than
stir further animosity in the
ranks of their own sex.

Doris' and Mary's latest contestwas won last week when
they were selected from among
250 beauties In a New York contest.
Aesthetic America kowtows at

the fee.t of these girls. From
Cape Cod to the Golden Gate their
progress has been like a Roman
triumph. Dr. Zephire Duhamel.
who has officiated at the LuxemI

am Bill Bassett. the burglar.
Mr. Peters, you must make the
acquaintance of Mr. Alfred K.
Ricks. Shake hands. Mr. peters."
says Bill, 'stands about halfway
between me and you. Mr. Ricks,
in the line of havoc and corruption.He always gives something
for the money he gets. I'm
glad to meet you. Mr. Ricks
you and Mr. Peters. This is the
first time 1 ever attended a full
gathering of the National Synod
of Sharps.housebreaking, swindling,and financiering all rcpreresented.Please examine Mr.
Rick's credentials. Mr. peters.'
"The piece of newspaper that

. Bill Bassett handed me had a
good picture of this Ricks on it.
It was a Chicago paper, and it
had obloquies of Ricks in every
paragraph. By reading It over
I harvested the intelligence that
said alleged Ricks had laid off all
lhat portion of the State of Floridathat lies under water into
town lots and sold 'em to alleged
innocent investors from his magnificentlyfurnished sfflces in Chicago.After he had taken in a
hundred thousand or so dollars
one of these fussy purchasers
that are always making trouble
(I've had 'em actually try gold
watches I've sold 'em with acid)
took a cheap excursion down to
the land where it is always Just
before supper to look at his lot
and see if it didn't need a new

paling or two on the fence, and
market a few lemons in time for
the Christmas present trade. He
hires a surveyor to And his lot
for him. They run the line out
and And t>ie ^flourishing town of
Paradise Hollow, so advertised.'
to be about 40 rods and IS poles
S.. 27 degrees E. of the middle
of Lake Okeechobee. This man's
lot was under thirty-six feet of
water, and. besides, had i>een
preempted so long by the alligatorsand gars that his title lookedfishy.

"Naturally, the man goes back
to Chicago and makes It as hot
for Alfred E. Ricks as the morningafter a prediction of snow
by the weather bureau. Ricka deniedthe allegation, but couldn't
deny the alligators. One morningthe papers came out with a
column about it. and Ricks come
out by the fire-escape. It seems
the alleged authorities had beat
him to the safe-deposit bo* where
he kept his winnings, and Ricks
has to westward ho! with only
feetwear and a dozen 1SV4 Englishpokes In his shopping bag.
"He happened to have sdme

mileage left in his book, and that
took him as far as the town in
the wilderness where he was
spilled out an me and Bill Bassettas Elijah III with not a
raven in sight for any of us.

"Then this Alfred E. Ricka lets
out a squeak that he is hungry,
too. and denies the hypothesis
that he is good for the value,
let alone the price of a meal.
And so, there was the three of
us, representing. If we had a
mind to df*aw syllogisms and
parabolas, labor and trade and
capital. Now. when trade has
no capital there Isn't a dicker to"
be made. And when capital has
no money there's a stagnation in

yak and onioaa.' That out it
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Washington Girl Beauty 1

Beauty doesn't come from'any j

Easy shoes, easy corsets and an

aids I know.
A girl's head-dress and the ztny

pression she mates on others.
Cod made -women beautiful. U'h
Don't hire a laxicab when you e

burg national beauty contest for
many year*, recently declared In
New York that the l£aton slaters
surpassed In many respects any
women who had been called to
his attention in Kurope.
Of Virginia stock, they combinethe most perfect features of

womanhood for which the Old
Dominion has been noted since
the days of the first settlers. They
were born and reared in Washington.and the family lived for
many years at 1408 Rhode Island
avenue.

Doris and Mary started their

up to the man with the Jimmy.
" 'Brother bushrangers.* says

Bill Bassett. 'never yet. In trouble,
did I desert a pal. Hard by. In
yon wood, I seem to see unfurnishedlodgings. Let us go there
and wait till dark.'
"There was an old. deserted

cabin in the grove, and we three
took possession of it. After dark
Bill Bassett tells us to wait, and
goes out for half an hour. He
comes back with an armful of
bread and spareribs and pies.
'

" 'Panhandled 'em at a farmhouseon Washita Avenue." says
he. 'Eat, drink and be leary.'
'The full moon was coming up

bright, so we sat on the floor
of the cabin and ate in the light
of it. And this Bill Bassett beginsto brag

" 'Sometimes,' says he. with his
mouth full of country produce.
1 lose all patience with you
people that think you are higher
up in the profession than I am.
Now, what could either of you
have done In the present emergencyto set us on our feet
again? Could you do it. Rickey?^" *1 must confess, Mr. Bassett.'
says Ricks, speaking nearly inaudibleout of a Slice of pie. 'that
at this immediate Juncture 1
could not. perhaps, promote an

enterprise to relieve the situa'
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MISS MARY
Selected as handsomest girl amoi

;auty's Advice ^
EATON,
Winner in Seven States.

of r*/rj.

^of>' conscience are the best beauty

she wars it ivstly affects the tut-i

y fry /o /uj handiworkt
an afford to walk.

triumphs early. While school
Kirls In Washington they attractedwide attention when they were
declared winners of a large numberof church and society beauty
contests. but triumphs meant littleto them in those days.
Cosmetics and weird costumes

never have been part of the stock
In trade of these Washington
girls, except on the stage. Both
sisters declare natural beauty is
destroyed by using artificial devicesto enhance it. They also
believe rouge is usually the last
resort of hoinely women.

tion. I^arjre operations, such a*
T direct, naturally require carefulpreparation in advance. I *

" 'J know. Ricks*',* breaks in
Bill Bassett. 'You needn't finish.
You need $500 to make the first
payment on a blond typewriter,
and four roomsful of quartered
oak furniture. And you need
$500 more for advertising contracts.And you need two weeks'
time for the fish to begin to
bite. Your line of relief would
be about as useful in an emergencyas advocating municipal
ownership to curc a man suffocatedby eighty-cent gas. And
your graft ain't much swifter.
Brother Peters.' he winds up.
' 'Oh,' says J. *1 haven't seen

you turn anything into gold with
your wand yet. Mr. Good Fairy.
'Most anybody could rub the
magi<- ring for a little left-over
victuals.'

" That was only getting the
pumkin ready.' says Bassett.
braggy and cheerful. The coach
and six'll drive up to the door
before you know it. Miss Cinderella.Maybe you've got some
scheme under your sleeve-holdersthat will give us a start.'

" 'Son.' says I, "I'm fifteen years
older than you are. and youne
enough yet to take out an endowmentpolicy.'

" 'I've been broke before. We

^ If* f*vaiL Mt+Au, AMtiw «

er

at His Best "

ates, '

Jealous Rivals
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ig 230 in New York contcst.

lother Paved Way to Fame
And Happiness She

Had Lost.
To their mother. Doris and

Mary give much credit for the
unusual success that has attended
them in lif^ Mrs. Baton came of
a deeply religious family. Homelinesswas considered a virtue.
Drab dresses and undecorated
bonnets were the limit in feminineapparel. She determined
when young. she declared, that
her own daughters never would
be limited as she had been. When
they were snail girls che made
the path easy for them to enter
amateur theatricals in Washington.and their beauty and talents
made their path to the legitimate
stage easy.
Seven members of the Eaton

family, all reared in Washington.are now on the stage. Mary
is starring in "The Royal Vagabond."Doris played Washington
with the "Follies." The girls
now live in New York.

can see the lights of that town

not half a mile away. I learned
under Montague Silver, the greateststreet man that ever spoke
from a wagon. There are hundredsof men walking those
streets this moment with grease
spots on their clothes. Give me

a gasoline lamp, a dry-goods box.
and a two-dollar bar of white
castile soap, cut into a little "

" 'Where's your, two dollars?'
snickered Rill Bassett into my
discourse. There was no use

larjeuing with that burglar.
''No.' he goes on; 'you're both

babes-in-the-wood. Finance has
closed the mahogany desk, and
trade has put the shutters up.
Roth of you look to labor to
start the wheels going. All right.
You admit it. Tonight 1*11 show
you what Bill Bassett can do.*

"Bassett tells me and Ricks not
to leave the cabin till he comes
back, even if it's daylight, and
then he starts ofT toward town,
whistling gay.
"This Alfred E. Ricka pulls off

his shoes and his coat, lays a

silk handkerchief over his hat.
and lays down on the floor.

** 'I think I will endeavor to
secure a little slumber.' he
squeaks. The day has been fa-

By
oooamnu. mr dear

H*. Peter*.'
~*r renrti to Morpk.ukJO-..I I think PI I up .

About two o'clock, u Bftr ai
I could «unt by my watch la
Peavlne, home cornea our laborlacman and kick. u» Rlcka and
call* ua to the atreak of bright
moonlight shining la the cabin
door. Then he spread* out flv*
packages of one thousand dollars
" ch on the floor, and beglna to
cackle over the neat-en like a
ben.
"Til tell you a few things

about that town.' aaya he. 'Ifa
named Rock Springs. and they're
building: a Masonic temple, and
It looks like the Democratic candidatefor mayor la coin* to *et
oaked by a Pop. and Jud*e
Tucker's wife, who has been

n w*th pleurisy. Is some better.I had a talk on these 1111putlantheaises before I could
P' * alpbon in the fountain of
knowledge that I waa after. And
there« a bank there called the
Lumberman's fidelity and Plowrn*n'«Saving. Inatltutlon. It
cloaed for buslneaa yesterday
with mm cash O. hand. It

op*" u,ta morn In* with
lit.000 . all silver. that's the
reaaon I didn't brine more. There
you are. trade and capital. Now
will you be badT
"*My young friend.' aays AlfredE. Rlcka. holding up hta

handa. -have you robbed this
bank? Dear me. dear me!'
'"You couldn't call It that.'

says Bassett "Robbing" sounds
harsh. All I had to do was to
And out what atreet It was on.
That town Is so quiet that I
could stand on the comer and
hear the tumblers clicking In
that safe lock."right to 4&;
left twice to SO: right once to
«0: left to IS".as plain as the
Yale captain giving orders In the
football dialect. Now. boys.' says
Basaett. 'this is an early rising
town. They tell me the cltlaens
are all up and stirring mefore daylight.I asked what for. and
they said becauae breakfast was
ready at that time.'

" 'And what of merry Robin
Hood? it must be Yolcks! and
away with the tinkers' chorus.
I'll stake you. How much do
you want? Speak up. Capital.'
"Hy dear young friend.' says

this ground squirrel of a Ricks,
standing on his hind legs and
juggling nuts in his paws. 'I
have friends in Denver who would
assist me. if j had a hundred
dollars I '

"Bassett unpins a package of
currency and throws live twentiesto Ricks.

" Trade, how muchr he aays
to me.

** 'Put your money up. L*bor.'
says L 'I never yet drew upon
honest toil for its hard-earned
pittance. The dollars I get are
surplus ones that are burning
the pockets of damfools and
greenhorns. When I stand on a

street corner and sell a solid
gold diamond ring to a yap for
$3.00. I make Just JJ.to And I
know he's going to give it to
a girl In return for all the benefitsaccruing from a 1125 ring.
His profits are S122.S0. Which of
us is the biggest fakir?*

" 'And when you sell a poor
woman a pinch of sand for llfty
cents to keep her lamp from exploding.'says Baasett. 'what do
you figure her gross earnings
to be. with sand at forty cents
a ton?"

- -Listen.' says t 1 Instruct
her to keep her lamp clean and
well lilted. If she does that it
can't burst. And with the sand
in it she knows It can't, and she
don't worry. It's a kind of IndustrialChristian Science. She
pays fifty cents, and gets both
Rockefeller and Mrs. Eddy on the
Job. It aint everybody that can
let the gold-dust twins do their
work.'

Alfred E. Ricka all but licks
the dust off of Bill Basset's shoes.

" 'My dear young friend." aays
he. 'I will never forget your
generosity. Heaven will reward
you. But let me implore you to
turn from your ways of violence
and crime.'

" 'Mousie.' says Bill, the hole
in the wainscoting for yours.
Tour dogmas and Inculcations
sound to me like the last words
of a bicycle pump. What has
your high mofal. elevator-service
system of pillage brought you to?
Penuriousness and wane Even
Brother Peters, who insists upon
contaminating the art of robbery
with theories of commerce and
fade, admitted he was on the
lift. Both of you live by the
crilded rule. Brother Peters'
say's Bill, 'you'd better choose a
slice of this embalmed currency.
You're welcome.*

"I told Bill Basaett once more
to put hia money In hia pocket.
1 never had the respect for
burglary that some people have.
I always gave something for the
money 1 took, even If it was onlysomelittle trifle for a souvenir
to remind 'em nottto get caught
again.
"And then Alfred E. Ricka

srovela at Bilt'a feet again, and
bids us adieu. He says he will
have a t<am at a farm*" u.~e. and
drlvo to the station below. and
take the train for Denver. it
salubrifled the atmosphere when
that lamentable boll-worm took
hia departure. He w-as a disgraceto every non-industrial
profession In the country. With
all his big schemes and fine officeshe had wound up unable
even to get an honest meal exceptby the kindnea* of a strange
and maybe unscrupuloua burglar.
I was glad to see him go. though
I felt a little sorry for him. now
that he was ruined forever. What
could such a man do without a

big -apital to work with? Why.
Alfred E. Ricks, as we left him.
waa as helplesa as a turtle on
Ita back. He couldn't have wortheda scheme to beat a little girl
out of a penny slate-pencil.
"When me and Bill Basaett was

left alone I did a little sleightof-mlndturn in ray ^ead with a
trade aecret at the end of It.
Thinks I. I'll show this Mr. BurglarMan the difference between
business and labor. He had hurt
some of my profeaalonal self-adulationby casting hia Paralans
upon commerce and trade.

" 'I won't take any of your
money as a gift, Mr. Basaett'
says I to him. 'but If you'll pay
my expenses as a traveling companionuntil we get out of tha
danger xone of the Immoral daflrlt
you have caused In thla town's
finances tonight. I'll be obliged.'

"Bill Basaett agreed to that
and we hiked westward aa soon
as we could catch a aafe train.
"When we got to a town is

Arlaona called Loa Perron I suggestedthat as once mora try oui

O. HENRY |'!
lack n terrs-ootta- That wgg
the h«M of MNWM Wlver. my
M laaMetar. mum H<W tnm
bus IMM I km Moaty wo»14
stake w to web »o«fr If I coald
how him « By kuulM rou»d «

the locality. Bill Baaaett aatd all
town, look*4 alike to bin aa h.
worked mainly In th* dark «o
wo (ot off tho train la l»s Porroe.
a fine little tows la tka »ll»ef
redoa.

"I had an elegant little M«

thing In the way of a commercial
slungshot that I lataadod to bit
Baaoett behind the ear with. I
waaa't going to take his money
while ho *ai asleep. bat 1 was
going to leave him with a lottgry
ticket that would represent In e*perlenceto him $«.7W.I think
that waa the smount he had when
we got off the train.
"But the IIrat time I hinted to

him about an Investment. he turn*
on me and disencumber* himself
of the following terms and e*- «

pressions :
" -Brother Peter*.' oaya he. It f

ala't a bad Idea to go Into an enterpriseof some kind, as you auggaat.I think I will. But. If I
do It will be such a cold propositionthat nobody but Robert R
Peary and Charlie Kslrbaak. will
be able to alt on the board of directors.'
* 1 thought you might want to

turn your mon«y over.' says I.
1 do.' aays he. frequaatly

can't sleep on one nlde all night.
I'll tell you. Brother Peters." aays
he. Tra golnc to start a poker
room. I don't seem to care for
the humdrum In swindling, such
as peddling egg-boaters and
working off breakfast food on
Baraum and Bailey for aawdust
to strew In their circus tings.
But the ftmblinf business.' aayn
he. from the profitable side of »

the table Is s rood compromise
between swiping silver spoons
and selling penwiper® st s Waldorf-Astoriacharity baxar.'

Then.* says I. Hr Bassett f«f
don't care to talk over my little
business proposition*

*VThy.' *ifys he. 'do yon know
youn can't get a Pasteur Institute |to start up within fifty mile* <»f
where I lire. I bite so awldom *

"So. Bassett rents a r«*>m over
a saloon and look* around fftr
some furniture and rhromo*. T*e
name night I went to Monty Silver'shouse, and he let me have
$206 on my prospects. Then T
went to the only *tore in I>>s Perrofthat sold playing 'ards snd
bought every de^k in the hous*.
The next morning when the store
opened I was there bringing si!
the cards bsck with me. I said
that my partner that was going
to back me in the game had
changed his mind: snd f wanted
to sell the cards back again. The
storekeeper took >m at half price.

"Ye*. 1 was seventy-live «oT*ire
loser up to that time. But while
I had the cards that night I
marked every one in every deck.
That waa labor And then trade
and commerce had their inning*,
and the bread I had cast upon the
waters began to come back in the
form of cottage pudding with
wine sauce

"Of course. 1 ws* among the
first to buy chip* at Bill Baasett *

game. He had bought the only
cards there was to be had in town
and I knew the bark of every one
of them better than I know the
back of my head when the barbershow* me my haircut in the
two mirror*.
When the game closed 1 hud

the five thousand snd a few odd ]
dollars, and all Bill Baseett had
wa* the wanderlust and a bla«-k «

cat he had bought for a mascot, f
Bill shook hand* with me when I
left.
"Brother Peters.' say* he. 1

have no bu*iness being in bu*iness.I ws* preordained to labt«r.
When a No. 1 burglar trie* to
make a Jamen out of hi* Jimmv
he perpetrate# an improfundny.
ou have a well-oiled and efficacioussystem of luck at card*-'

says he. Peace go with you.' And
I never afterward see* Bill Bassettagain."

"Well. Jeff.- said I. when ths
Autolycan adventurer seemed to
have divulged the gist of his tale.
"I hope you took care of the
money. That would be a re*pc«*ta
.that is a considerable working
capital if you should choose some
day to settle down to some p^rt
of regular business."
"Her said Jeff. virtuou*ly.

"Tou can bet I've taken care of
that five thousand."
He tapped his coat over th^

region of his chest exultantly.
"Gold mining stock.' he explained."every cent of It Shares

par value one dollar. Bound to
go up &0G per cent within a year
Non-assessable. The Blue GopherMine. Just discovered it s
month ago. Better get in your*elfif you've any spare dollars
on hand."

"Sometimes." *aid I. "the*e
mine* are not

' Oh. this one'* solid a* an old
goose." said Jeff. "Fifty thousanddollars worth of ^re in f-ight.
and 10 per cent monthly earning*
guaranteed.**
He drew a long envelope fmm

his pocket and cast it on the table
"Always carry it with me." *aid

he. "So the burglar cant eorrurt
or tlie capitalist break in an<l
water it/*

1 looked at the beautifully eagravedcertificate of stock.
"In Colorado. I see," said I.

"And. by the way. Jeff, what wh*
the name of the little man wh<«
went to Denver.the one you and
Bill met at the station?"

"Alfred E. Rick* ' nald Jeff,
"was the toad'* designation"

"I see." said I. "tha pre* id r it
of this mininc company ng«l

« himself A. La. Fredcricka 1
wondering "

"Let me nee that stock." **d
JefT quickly, almost aaatchinc it
from me.
To mitigate. even though

slightly, the embarrassment I
summoned the waiter and orderedanother bottle of the Barber*
1 thought It waa the least I cou'd
do. 1
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Cattle Bring
Fancy Prices

In Northwest
More than tlOO.OOO changcd hamls

during the thrM-day pure-bred cattlesale Just held at Keglna. Bask.
The roost most successful ever hrld
In the province, this nale of nati>
pure-breds waa notable for the hi eh
prices commanded by helferd. IncludingShorthorns. Hereford*. AberdeenAngus and dairy breeds. iS»
Sae animals wars listed More than
half of the offerings were Short

horns,snd the bidding In every esse
waa spirited I
Tha highest price during the aale

was II.S7S. paid for r»affodll Second,
a Shorthora heifer not yet I years
old. bred by Oeorge Kinnon. of Cottonwood.Duchess of «looter, a :

I year-old of the aame breed bredj. v

W. O. Williamson, of Tuxferd,
brought H.IM.


